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of Phelps. It really seemed to me that the whole
world were going to the training, and I, of course, felt
a great curiosity to go where "all creation" appeared to
be going. Mr. Tower permitted me to go, and I
started off in high spirits. When I arrived within
two or three miles of the place the road was almost
blocked up with people} and when I got to Oak's
Corners the crowd beggared all description; carriages
of all sorts were there, containing eatables of all kinds,
and tents of all dimensions were on the road-side, for
the houses could not begin to accommodate the people.
The entire brigade was to meet at that place, and Gfov.
Lewis was expected to review the different companies,
and all were anxious to see the Governor, for, in those
days, it was a rare thing to see so high a dignitary in
Western ITew York; the eastern portion of the State
having had every thing of that kind their own way.

Nor was the means and mode of traveling brought
to such perfection as now. The roads were new and
rough, and our best public conveyances only the slow
lumbering stage-coach; yet, notwithstanding these
inconveniences, there was an innumerable crowd
gathered at that place. I spent the day in walking
about the encampment, and seeing what was to be
seen, for it was all new to me.

Officers were riding over the ground, dressed in
uniform, and mounted on their splendid steeds: their
plumes waving over their QQcked-Jtiats in true militaryueling
